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Satire should like a polish’d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen.—Lapy MontaGue. 


‘ Political 1 asquinades and Political Caricatures are parts (though humble ones,) of Political History. They supply information as to the person and habits, 
often as to the motives and objects of public men, which cannot be found elsewhere.”’—Croxen’s New Wuic GuIpbk. 
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A TALE FOR GROWN CHILDREN. | established his claim to the foreign epithet of the toujours 
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pret, from his readiness to grapple with any subject his pencil 
is called on to illustrate. Our artist this week stands in the 
interesting position of a reveller in the dreams of his youth, 


Early impressions are said to be strongest, and it is a rule 
which applies to wood-engravings and steel-plates, as well as 


to human heads and hearts, which the former articles in many | 
cases typify. This general observation of course is not de- and the manner in which he has exeeuted his painful task shows 


signed to apply to the individual reader, whose sympathies how willing he is at all times to make his private feelings sub- 
however we seek to enlist in favour of poor John Bull and his | Servient to the public amusement. The point selected is that 
at which one of the ruffians (Grey), after having vanquished the 
other ruffian (Wellington), is considering what he shall do with 
the two helpless children (John Bull and Erin), whom the cruel 
uncle (William the 4th), had given over into the hands of mur- 
derers (the Ministers). This being stated to claim due atten- 
' tion to the illustration, we proceed now to the story which we 
will endeavour to relate in all its native simplicity. 
THE POLITICAL BABES IN THE WOOD. 
A great many years ago there flonrished a couple called 
Great Britain and Ireland, who considered themselves greatly 
Sah a ye ae. t blessed by their union, though some parties considered it an 
4. injudicious step, while others approved it warmly on the score 
of policy. However this may be, they had two children, John 
Bull and Erin, the first a stout healthy boy, and the latter his 
sister, a very promising girl if sufficient pains had been be- 
stowed on her, to render her that which she was by nature 
capable of becoming. John Bull and Erin, were left to the 
care of a sort of uncle called William the 4th, who had got 
hold of all the wealth of the two infants, under the impression 
that of course he would naturally cause it to be disposed for 
their benefit. In a short time, however, William began to for- 


sister Erin, by bringing to mind a little story with which he, 
the reader, must in his boyish days have been thoroughly fami- 
liar. The story will instantly be recognised as that of the 
Children in the Wood, though we have changed the names in 
order to fit the tale to the pages of Figaro, by investing it 


with an overwhelming political interest. 





Previous, however, to telling the woeful story, we place be- | get his promises, aud in order to get hold of their wealth, he 
fore the public the pictorial etfort of Seymour, who has fully | thought it would be easy for him to have them murdered ont- 
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Vor. II W- Molineux, Printer, 13, Rolls Buildings, Fetter Lane. 
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174 
right by ruffians, and he 
therefore left them heedlessly between the charge of Grey and 
of Wellington. He, however, ultimately commended them par- 


ticularly to Grey, “ Johnny, would not 


more commonly called Ministers, 


saying to John Bull, 
you like a plaything Reform, 
and rattle, through its being quite hollow in the in- 
And he said to Erin, ‘ wouldn’t you like to have 
no tithes, and all that kind of thing?’ to which insidi- 
ous questions John and Erin, who are both very foolish children 
sometimes, auswered with great eagerness in the affirmative. 
William then said to them *‘ Johnny, my boy, you shall have a 
nice hobby, called Reform, to ride upon, and Erin, you shall 
have every thing pretty to talk about, for I know you love 
They were then put into a vehicle with the 


called an empty thing to 


sound 


side.’ 


talking vastly.” 
two rufians, Grey and Wellington, who undertook to drive them 
alternately, and at length while Wellington held the reins, 
Girey stopped and said, perhaps it would be better to do them 
At last they got into a violent passion about the 


no iujury. 
Johnny and his sister Erin, which terminated 


two dear babes, 
by Grey’s suddenly putting an end to the life of Wellington, 
whose power over the poor babes thus ceased for ever. Grey 
then took them one in each hand, and after walking with them 
for a short time in this manner, talking very affectionately to 
both, he left them without food, saying he would without fail 
bring them some presently. The poor children however, 
waited in vain a long time, during which John kept 
‘‘ ] wonder the wicked man don’t come and bring us some of 
the nice reform fruit he promised us,” but nobody coming 
near them they were left to die and starve together. 

Thus were these two pretty little babes murdered, though 
Grey tried to make out they had killed themselves by over 
exertion to act for themselves, and Wellington swore in an 
equally positive manner that the cause of their decease was 
Grey, the rival ruffian’s having administered to them drugs 
destructive of the constitution they had been blest with. Need 
we say that both have been guilty of equal humbug, and that 
both have contributed equally to bring on the deplorable crisis 


of the fate of John Bull and Erin. 


THE INTERPRETER. 


saying, 


The Assessed Taxes. 

Boldness is an admirable quality, but bluster is an attribute 
iu the very last degree contemptible. Unfortunately, the latter 
of these is in very frequent use as a substitute for the former, 
especially among those humbugs who affect a determination to 
become martyrs to the cause of Reform, but whose resolution is 
always found to evaporate when it comes to the point where it 
is wanted. These most natural reflections are suggested by 
the poltroon-like conduct of three quacks, who, having spouted 
at public meetings, aud filled the rooms of small pot-houses with 
their filthy breath redolent at once of pomp and porter, gin and 
gammon,rum and rant, brandy and bluster, having, we say, 
done all this, and boasted, under the excitement of disgusting 
drinks, that they would never pay the Assessed Taxes, all of 
them, after this rhodomontade, when it came to the point, did 
just what they had sworn they would never think of doing, paid 
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the taxes at the mere approach of the sheriff's officer. As to 
the Assessed Taxes, our hatred of them is known; as to 
refusing to pay them, we shall say nothing, but as to paying 
them after an idle and drunken bluster to the contrary, we can 
only say that the fellows who did so are likely to have withheld 
them in the first instance, not from principle but right down 
roguery, and to have paid them in the end from the sheerest 
cowardice. These fellows deserve to be impaled by name in 
our immolating pages, and we therefore give the cognomina of 
two of them, the third having, luckily for himself, escaped our 
memory. The two we remember, are Constantine, and F. Steele, 
a species of cutler and imitation gold bracelet seller in Oxford- 
Street. 
Laurie's Leave-taking. 


The friends of Sir P. Laurie are about to invite his Lordship toa 
dinner on the 6th of November, at which a handsome piece of plate is to 
presented, in token of their approval of the manner in which be has 
discharged the duties of the civie office during the past year.—New 


Dispatch. 

“Save me from my friends,” may well be the motto of poor 
old Laurie, if it is their intention to quiz him by giving him a 
dinner in honour of the achievements of his mayoralty. Why 
what on earth has the poor drivelling old saddler done, but 
brought the ofice of Mayor down even lower in the scale of 
dignity than any of his predecessors. He has certainly dis- 
tinguished himself by some ribald dialogues with the thieves 
brought before him in his magisterial capacity, and he has also the 
honour of having been too deep for Custer ; on which account he 
has been ever since chuckling ont frothy rubbish about “ grapp- 
ling with the lion,’ and other matter equally metaphorical 
and irrelevant. If his friends are going to give him an oppor- 
tunity of enlarging on this foolery by giving him a dinner, we 
say they are not his friends but his enemies. If Laurie ean be 
an egregious ass on the magisterial bench, when he can be 
supposed to have taken nothing more than the pot of heavy, in 
which from long habit he has every morning indulged, what an 
excess of exuberant idiotcy may we not expect when he becomes 
“ Bacchi plevus,” full of the generous juiee of the (to him) 
uuacecustomed grape, at one of the civie festivities. He will, 
we fear, expose himself more than he has even done already, 


and we blush by anticipation for the egregious egotismin whieh 


the worthy successor of Don-Aey will be certain to luxuriate. 
A new Lion. 


The public desire to see Captain Ross may be gratitied on Wednesday 
next, as that celebrated navigator will occupy the Gloucester box at 


Drury-lane, to see Prince Lee Boo. 

With all due deference for the genius of Captain Ross, in 
following his nose till he found himself ona bit of dry land 
which he calls Snooksia (or Boothia we forget which), we 
say, with all proper veneration for the gigantic intellect which 
induced him to put one leg before the other over a little ice. 

e do not see what the deuce there can be about him to render 
it necessary for him to lionize at the theatres in the box of our 
own beloved Gloucester. We, however, suspect that the hardy 
searcher after what every body says does not exist, is merely 
engaged for one night by small Bunn as a lion for one evening, 
to replace the late Lions of Mysore, for the lessee well knows 
that an English publie will run to look at any thing that has 
had ten pounds’ worth of puffing paragraphs in the newspapers. 
We are afraid the idiots will be disappointed, and that Ross 
will turn out to be as much like other men as the King’s 4rms 
proved to be unlike a Lion and Unicorn. 
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GLOUCESTERIANA.— 


a 


“ T have just read,” said the Duke, ‘‘ that such is the state 
of Spain as painted by the Editor of the Madrid Gazette, 
the press of Spain must have great influence in the state, when 
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the editor of a paper is able to get the job of painting the | 


whole of it. It must look very pretty, and I think the editor 
of the Morning Post should be employed to paint England in 
a similar manner.” Higgins for once inspired to say a good 
thing, replied, “‘ No, for our own country, considering the debts 
it groaus under, I think the best thing would be to get it 
whitewashed.” Gloucester rewarded the aid-de-camp with a 
bill at four months for 9d., renewable at discretion. 

It is well known that the Duke and Higgins are allowed one 

shilling per day to get shaved at MacAlpine’s in the Burlington 
Arcade, but they generally prefer pocketing 5d. each, and their 
chins get an uneasy reap for 1d. per head somewhere in the 
purlieus of 'Tothill-street. The other morning it was agreed 
they might retrench in this article of luxury, and a diligent 
search was made for a more economic shaving shop. In the 
course of their ramble, both went into a simultaneous rhapsody, 
on the eyes of both being suddenly arrested by the following 
tempting placard: “ Shaving done with care and expedition.” 
** This is the place,” bellow ed the elated Duke, “let us go in 
and be shaved here, for I dare say care and expedition will 
come a good deal cheaper than lather.” Accordingly they 
entered, and having seated themselves, the Duke, whose mouth 
is perpetually open, found himself before he knew where he 
was, swallowing yellow soap-suds, presented to him on the tip 
of the shaving brush. ‘“ Stop, stop,” he roared in agony, “ I 
came here to be shaved with care and expedition.” ‘ Well,” 
replied the operator, ‘‘ and so you will be if you’ll keep your 
great mouth shut.” “ But you don’t call that yellow stuff in 
the flower-pot care or expedition, do you?” ‘No, you 
ass, that’s lather, to be sure,” cried the tonsor. The Duke 
being silent, the operation proceeded, and having paid his 1d. 
came out, swearing that ‘‘it was a take in, he’d had no care 
and expedition used in shaving him, but only what he gene rally 
gets in Tothill-street, yellow soap-suds, and an ald carving 
knife,” 
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NEW PAPER tia FIGARO IN LONDON. 


It is with a delicious mixture of gratitude for the past, and 
coufidence in the future, that the Hditor of Figaro in London, 
at what he may justly call the NATIONAL INSTIGATION, has 
resolved on launching upon the world, next Sunday week, Nov. 
10, 1833, A SATIRICAL SUNDAY PAPER, to be devoted 
to fun and sarcasm en every subject within the precincts of 
the social sphere of Engiand. ‘The name which, by a flash of 
inspiration occurred at once as 


THE WAG, 


will explain as much as possible the object of the work, though 
the plan has been the result of a most careful calculation for 
the public amusement. ‘The following luscious heads will be 
sufficient to whet the national appetite, so far as is considered 
prudent by the proprietor, since too great an excitement might 
produce such an eagerness as to render it hopeless to make the 
supply commensurate with the demand that might be easily 
occasioned. ° 
Tue Court Circurar superintended by the King himself. 
Nocres GiovucesTERIAN»® by the bribed Higgins. 
Tue Lirerary Wac by Lord Brougham. 

Tue Picxines or Tuk Post Bag by Sir F. Freeling. 
AUTOBIOGRAPHIES by all our Statesmen, 
THEATRICAL WAG by the Editor. 

A Tusarricat Gaucery by Seymour the Unequalled. 
Pouice Repronts by Ralph Rigmarole. 

And a magnificent Miscellany of Social Squibs, Literary Lam- 
poons, Political Pasquinades, brillant bon mots—Jests, Jokes, 
Jeers, jeu desprite, &c. ke, &c. &e. &c., forming w hat, if it 
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were not for his well known modesty, the Editor, from the 
extent of his resources, could only be justified in announcing 
as the 
WITTIEST AND ONLY ORIGINAL SUNDAY PAPER, 
While a due regard for the debt of gratitude he owes to the 
nation, induces him to make it, by fixing the price at ONLY 
SIX-PENCE, 
THE CHEAPEST ALS8OQO. 

This announcement is inserted here as an act of justice to 
the readers of Figaro in London, who have aright to the 
earliest intimation of the treat in progress. It may be as well, 
though perhaps unnecessary to say, that Figaro in London 
will continue to be wholly a distinct publication, not one line 
appearing in the We, which is in this oldest and most cele- 
brated of the penny papers. 
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BREVITIES. 
‘* Brevity is the soul of wit.’’—Shakspeare. 


Candour of the Times. 

The Times is opposed to a paper issue, which it calls a 
depreciated currency. It is at least candid of our contemporary 
to admit, that it believes no good can arise to the country from 
a large paper circulation. 


A bad importation. 


One of the papers says that “ lately an immense deal of 
most horrible crime has found its way into Germany.” Is 
this a libellous allusion to the Duke of Cumberland’s recent 


visit to the country specified @ 
A good recommendation. 


Lord Durham, who has been eloquent at a late dinner said 
that ‘‘ the best way to allay the discontent is for the Crown 
and the Ministers to go cordially along together.” This we 
agree in, let them go cordially along whenever and wherever 
they please. 


Going too far with Reform. 


It is complained by some that the Ministers have not carried 
the principles of Reform sufficiently far. On this score we 
must defend the Whigs, since they have carried Reform rather 
too far, having taken it out of the reach of every one. 


A&A hard matter. 


Lord Wynford was the other day struck by the beauty of a 
delicate china vase, which he declared *‘ he had set his heart 
upon. ‘*'That is impossible,” was the reply of Brougham, 
‘¢set his heart on achina vase! No! no! a stone would break 
a thing so delicate.” 

A bad look out. 


The Ministers have been found awfully wanting, but one 
would not mind so much if there were any chance of them ever 
being satisfied. 

& Misnomer. 


Don-Key seems to have been an improper name for the late 
Lord Mayor of London, who appears by subsequent transac- 
tions, to have always been more knave than fool. 


Abroad and at Home. 


Lord Durham is reported to have siid ata recent publie 
dinner, “ there is great discontent abroad.” He will find there 
a great deal more at hove. 
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A bad case. 


«The Ministers,” says one of their organs, ‘‘ have sometimes 
been unfortunately iu the wrong. If their misfortunes are to 
be estimated by their faults, we must indeed pity them. 


The armour of Authority. 


It was threatened to collect the Assessed Taxes by the strong 
arm of the law. ‘* But,” says a civie wit, “ they employed the 
stronger Harmer.” 


The Plural singularly right. 

The editors of some newspapers are particularly entitled to 
use the plar: al we, instead of the singular, since they are not 
only as various in their opinions as two persons can possibly be, 
but many an editor is a man beside himself, so that we iad 
not J, is the more correct expression. 


THEATRICALS. 


The two large theatres are rattling down to destruction as 
fast as Bunn can carry them. ‘The murders and mutilations 
which nightly take place within their walls, are of the most 
frightful order possible. Mr. King’s reputation having been 
bolstered up for a short time by paid pulfs, has now exhausted 
the treasury, and unpaid criticism is now fast reducing him to 
the level he ought to occupy. His Ulric in Byron’s Werner 
is a flagrant insult to the town, but happily nobody now goes 
into either of the large theatres, unless it be a few stragglers, 
to whom Bunn owes small accounts, and who take out in 
histrionic inflictions, what they have long despaired of getting 
in the form of specie. Some indecent rubbish under the title 
of Prince Lee Boo was advertised for Monday, but subse- 
quently put off until Wednesday, but we shall not condescend 
to say a syllable on the subject of an affair so degrading to the 
Stage, as this patch-work of frightful ribaldry, We think 
Bunun has already done enough to support a commission of 
lunacy, and if he ‘has a friend in the world, something ought to 
be done to rescue the small annuity. Buon, by dint of a most 
terrific assault upon the pocket of victim Polhill, has contrived 
to lend 3001, to Warde, who has in consequence ‘undertaken to 
further degrade the boards of Covent Garden, by the perpetra- 
tion of Richard the Third. What can be the meaning of all 
this, time only will decide. If Bunn wants to see the two 
houses levelled with the dust, he will certainly find it done to 
his heart’s content very speedily. 

It seems to be the general opinion in well-informed circles 
that Covent Garden must close until Christmas, since it is 
found to be little less than a farce opening the doors every 
evening. The supernumesaries and their friends are let in to 
make a show, but it must be expensive work to the individual 
who happens to be really the pecuniary sufferer. A sort of 
attempt has been made to concentrate all the talent of the two 
establishments into one piece, and accordingly Younge and Yar- 
nold, the flower of the Drury troop, with Turvour and Mears, 
the elite of Covent Garden, have been al! starring it on the 
same night in an old opera or a melodrama, In spite of this 
grand etfort to bring to bear the whole intellect of both com- 
panies on the same night, Covent Garden has been quite empty, 
the public having shown themselves apathetic to the first tra- 
gedy of Younge, the operatic abilities of Yarnold, the racy low 
comedy of our prote, a. Turnour, aud the genteel comedy of 
Mears, more commonly known as the cider-cellar exquisite. 

The long expected drama called the Deserted V Wllage was 
produced at the Adelphi on Monday, and its merits fully justify 
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the curiosity it has excited from its long announcement at, and 


subsequent withdrawal from, the Victoria. The piece is most 


cleverly contrived, and the interest is maintained throughout, 


while the acting, scenery, &c., contribute to give an excellent 
effect tothe whole performance. It does great credit as a pro- 
duction to iIr. Frederick Fox Cooper, the anthor, and it was 
received at the conclusion with unmixed approbation. We ob- 
served about ten shillings worth of malice scattered through 
the house in the shape of dirty vagabonds, who endeavoured by 
an occasional hiss to destroy the general good humour, but 
these wretched beings contrived only occasionally to raise the 
weak yelp of misguided malignity. Their distaste seemed 
instinctively to vent itself on such passages as conveyed any 
thing like reproach of raseality, which part of the piece they 
appeared intuitively to apply to themselves in personality. ‘The 
filthiest reptile will make an effort to retort when trodden on, 
and the most depraved among an audience naturally hoot out 
their dissatisfaction when vice falls under the lash of the drama- 
tist. The acting of Yates, Mrs. Yates, Reeve and Buckstone, 
contributed much to the general effect of the piece, and the 
worthy Hemmings would have been respectable had he been 
more perf ‘et in his character. But the fact is, Hemmings keeps 


a ham and beef shop somewhere in St. Paul’s, and thinks less of 


the anthor than his customers. While his tongue speaks sen- 
timents of honour and heroism, his heart is behind his counter, 
wandering over the saveloys, which, during the day, he deals 
out with so much genteel alacrity to his customers. If he ean 
only carry his soul out of the be ef copper, if his ideas can get 
above slices of ham and small Germaus, Hemmings is a very 
respectable performer. We trust the worthy victualler will 
take our criticism in good part, and, by the bye, we cannot 
conclude without recommending to the public the sausages in 
which he deals, of which his fingers, as they appear at night, 
ungloved, may be considered a most delicate sample. The ma- 
chinery of the piece was well contrived, with a few exceptions ; 
for example, *‘ the glorious beams of the sun” appeared flaming 
at the side wing in the shape of an old bit of blazing wood 
besmeared with turpentine, and the moon was made to rise at 
the rate of at least 50 miles per hour, as if the orb of night 
was travelling per rail-road. Again, too, her light shone not 
from herself, but from six pennyworth of blue fire at the wing: 
but these are little points on which it is not fair to be over- 
critical, The piece is excellent in every respect, and we only 
wonder the Victoria people did not take better means of securing 
it. 
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TO THE PUBLIC. 


In consequence of the absence from town of the Kina, the QuEEN, the 
CHANCELLOR, the PREMIER, the PRINCIPAL MINISTERS, and other dis- 
tinguished characters, who are to contribute to 

THE DUKE OF GLOUCESTER’S BENEFIT, 
that trnly national event is postponed until further notice. In the mean 
time the Duke desires us to state that his exertions shall be unremitting 
to provide a treat worthy the occasion, and we, On our parts, pledge our- 
selves to allord him every facility. We could have wished our arrival at 
the grand point of 
OUR HUNDREDTH NUMBER: 


should have been marked by the benefit of the Duke, but it is absolutels 
indispensable that the King and Ministers should be in town when the 
grand project is executed. Further particulars will be advertised shortly. 
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BEST BEAVER HATS, TWENTY-ONE SHILLINGS. 
MyAN UFACTURED of the most choice materials, approved 
1 shapes; durable, light, elastic, and waterproof. 
ROBERT FRANKS & Co. 


140, REGBN? STREET, 
62, REDCAOSS STRBBT. 
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